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You are mine (you belong to me).
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I belong to myself.

(No) How is it possible?

How about your own claim?

This is on the authority of the Veda-s.

My statement is based on my experience
which is beginningless in nature.

But this is repudiated.

Where and by whom is it repudiated?

By me, clearly, in the Gita.

Who is the witness?

A man of wisdom.

Well, then, he is partial to you.

It is a stroke of Parasara's genius that has presented
this beautiful conversation between God and man, of
whom the God is ever eager151 and ready to establish
the sesa-sesi relation between Himself and the rest of
the creation.

In the second verse the poet fancies the Lord to
be a river {nada}, employing double entendre. A river
is approached by people for activities {anuvrtti} such
as bathing, drinking etc. The Lord also is approached
by His devotees in several ways {anuvrtti) such as
meditation, loving devotion, worship and service. A river
again is resorted to by royal swans, a host of other
birds and it shines beautifully with lotuses. The Lord
is served by great kings and is magnificent with His
abja (conch). The river is swept over by fragrant breeze
(sumarudgana]. The Lord is waited upon by many
celestials (sumarudgana).

